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irjSGFELLOWa POZKS.

The First and Last Production of the lamented
Bard.

THE TIEST-- AT NINE YEARS OF AGE.

KB. vnmta Tramr.

31r. rinnej bad a torn! p,
And it crew, and grew j
And it crew behind the bars.
And the turnip did no barm.

And It grew, and it crew.
Till it ewald grow notaHer;
Then Mr. Finney took it vu.
And pat it U his cellar.

There It lay, and U lay,
Tillitbefiuitorot;
Then his dABxhter Sum wsshed It,
And abe pat it ia the put.

Thca abe boOrd it, and bofied it,
Ai lone as she was able j
Tbca his daox&trr Hum tool it,
Aad abe pat it on tb table.

Mr. Finney and bis wife
Ifcrth aat down u sop t
And tbey at, and they st.
VatU they ate tbe tnrnip up.

THE LAST.

mad bitxe, n mi wam ocstaxsb.
TrarcUrr.

TTbr dott then wMly roo aad roar.
Mad ICiTcr, O, Mad KiTert

VTJll tboa not pause, and ceaae to poar
Thy hnrrytnlieadloni waters o'er

Thia roc ky shelf forever !

What secret trouble stirs thy breast f
Why all this fret and Carry 1

Dost tboa not know tbat what U best
In this too restless world. I rest

From overwork and worry I

la Kirtr.
What wouU'at tboa In tbeoe mountains seek,

O, atransr from tbe city 1

I it perhaps seme foolish freak
Of thine, to pot tbe word I speak

Into a pLuntive ditty t

TrartBtr,
Tmj I would torn of tbee tby eong.

With all lta flowing number.
And in a vuke as fresh awl strong
Aa thine la. lies it all day long.

And bear it is my slumbers.

TJu jTitrr.
A brooklet nameless and unknown

Was at first. resembling
A little child, tbat all alone
Comes Triitnriog down tbe stairs of atone.

Irresolute and trembling.

Later, by wa ward tUneles led.
Yor the irMi- - world I tianted j

Oat of tbe forest dark and dread.
Arnwt tbe oprn 1 Sfl,

Like one purnaed and baantcd.

I tourd my anna, I aaejr aloud.
My Toice exultant blending

iritb tbandrr from tbe paMin cloud,
Tbe wind, tlw foreat br&t and Utwed,

The runh of rain descending.

I heard tbe distant orean eall,
Jmpluting and entreating;

Drawn onward, o'er tbia ruaky wall
I plunged, and tb bmd watertall

Made anawer to tbe greetiug.

And now, leaet wttli many CI.
A toilftotne bfe I follow ;

Compelled to tarry from tbe bill
Theae ba to tbe Impatient mill

Selow tbere, in tbe bollow.

Vet aomething erer cbera and cbarma
Tbe rndeaeM of my labor ;

lai!j water with tbejwt artot
Tbe cattle fa bundred farm.

And bare the bird for neighbors.

Men rail me Mad, and well tbey mar.
When, fall of rage and trouble'.

I burnt my banks vt ssud and cUy,
And sweep their wwiden bndgs away.

Like w itbred reU or tkbble.

Now, go and wiite tby httb rbymr.
As of thine own creating.

TnoaareAt the day U pat its prime:
X ran no loncer waste nir time:

Tbe nulls bid tirnl of waiting.

Jlect Jtom
A IiAWXEH'S STORY- - ,

Which Brlaff Altogether True. U Jlwch Mlraa- -
than Fiction Coald he A Very NarrowErr Knowing-tha- t Direct Kfldenee May

he aa L'alrasiworlhy as Cireasnstaiatlal

"I never nonld convict a man on circuiustan-4ia- l
evidence, if I were a juror never! never!"

The speaker wasadistingnished criminal law-y-

of uenrlv forty sears' acthe practice, and
whose fame extended far the limits of
iiis own Mate.

We bad been discussing a recent easse crfrbrt
111 which, upon purely circumstantial evidence,
ainau bad leeu convicted of an atrocious mur-
der, although many of those most familiar with
the cirenmstrncej of the case entertained tho
gravest doubts aUiut the justice of bis convic-
tion, aud bad been swung off into etemity, pro-
testing his absolute innocence with his last
breath, and calling uihui God to send his soul
straightway to hell if he was not telling the
truth.

As most of our party were lawyers, the con-
versation, naturally enough, drifted iuto a dis-
cussion of the dangers arising from convicting
accused persons whose own mouths were closed
upon purely circumstantial evidence, in the ab-
sence of any direct and positive proof of guilt,
and case after case was cited iu which, after
conviction and execution, tho entire innocence
of the supposed culprits had leen clearly dem-
onstrated. Most of the laymei present agreed
with the distinguished lawyer, whose very pos-
itive expression of opinion bad leen quoted,
while the majority of tbe lawyers coutfuded,
with that earnentnesN for which lawyers are no-
ted when advocattngtheir own side of any ques-
tion, that justice could never miscarry when
careful Judges guard against the (Kissihility of
unsafe verdicts, by refusing to permit a convic-
tion except where every link In the chain of cir-
cumstantial evidence has been established

doubt, and tbe whole chain been made so
perfect and complete, ax to leave no room for
Any consistent hypothesis of innocence.

"The first murder case I ever tried," said one
of them, "was stranger than fiction, as you will
admit, and is quite as remarkable as any of the
cases you have referred to where innoceut men
have been wrongfully convicted upon circum-
stantial evidence. It ought to ha y been re-
ported as an example of the unreliability of the di-

rect and positne testimony of
who tell what they lielieve to Iw the truth."

He theu 1 elated the main jointsof what was
certainly a most remarkable and dramatic trial,
and which constitutes a fair oif-e- t to Nome of
the memorable cases to 1 found in every work
on circumstantial evidence. Tbe narrative pro-
duced so strong an impression upon my own
mind, thatsnbsejueutly, with hi consent, I put
it into the folloning shape, having first careful
ly compare! it iwtn his notes or testimony, tak-
en upou the trial of the case. It can be relied
upon as absolutely correct, with the exception '

that I have used fictitious name, for reasons
which will readily be appreciated, s hen it i '

known that most of the artors in the drama are
still living.

One winter eveninc about 6 o'clock, in tbe
early days of the war, iu the quiet little town of

, while pat riding the streets to pick up
stragglers from tbe camp on theonttdurtsnf the
town. Corporal Julius Fry was shot and killed
by one of three men of bad character, who were
in company and upon terms of qten enmity
with the soldier. The men were arretted, com-
mitted to prison, and brought ta trial at the
next term of tbe court. Two oft hem were gam-
blers and desperadoes, and supposed to have
more than once had their bands stained with
human blood. The third, whom I shall call call

hort, though bearing an unenviable reputa-
tion, was regarded as one unlikely to slay a fello-

w-man, except under compulsion of cirenm-eUuce- s.

On account of the character of the
men, and the trouble they had already brought
upon quiet, citizens, the sentiment
f the whole community uas strongly against

them.
In order to clearly understand the force of the

testimony given npon trial, and the subsequent
result, it is important to bear in mind the phys-
ical peculiarities dress and general appearance
of each of the three prionrrs.

Short was a small man, of not more than five
feet six inches in height, slender, weighing
scarcely 130 rmunds, with bright, fiery-re- d hair
mud and, at the time of the mur-
der, wore a white felt bat and an old light-blu- e

army overcoat.
Eyan was fully six feet in height, of robust

frame, with black hair and moustache, dresaed
in dark clothes, and wore a black Derby hat.

Gray was a broad shouldered man, of medium
height, weighing fully 0 pounds, with a full,
black beard reaching nearly to his waist But
as the evidence subsequently showed that he
had not fired tbe shot, it is unnecessary to des-
cribe his appearance more tninntely.

Certainly it is difficult to imagine two men
more unlike than Short and Ryan, or less liable
to be mistaken for each other even by strangers,
mnch less by their acquaintances. There was
no possibility here for a case of mistaken iden-
tity.

Short and Ryan were tried together with their
consent sjrey having asked for and obtained a
separate trial and each waa defended by sepa-
rate connst-1- .

After the preliminary proof, relating to the
ll2S!nf1"."amiMt'OD' the can of death,

of the ldy of the deceas!

Marv first witness a wo-f-man, Wen
chaatitr W . J.be hA reputation

friend., aid Jn JH'S"':"' b

cEmmia

was a woman of powerful phyaiqoe, almost mas-

culine frame, great force of character, and more
than ordinary intelligence.

From ber testimony, it apjiearexl tbat a color-
ed woman with whom tbe bad badaome dispute,
had bit ber on tbe bead with a stone and ran,
and the three prisoners, coming np at the mo-
ment, started with her op the street in pnren it
of tbe fagttire. Although the night was dark,
there was snow on tbe ground, and a gas lamp
nearby gave sufficient light to enable one to
rrcwmic a jibou miiu easr, auuio lect ftway.
After rnnnlog about one hundred yards, tbe pnr-soe-

came to the corner of an alley, and stop-te-d

under tbe gas lamp, being challenged by
tbe deceased, wbowaviu uniform, in company
with one of bis squad. She swore tbat when
the Corporal called "halt," Short, whom she
had known intimately for yean, replied, "Co to
b 1; snd, while standing at ber side, so tbat
their elbows were touching, both being immed-
iately nnder the gas light, be pulled out a pistol,
pointed it at tbe deceased, who was four or fire
feet from him, and fired, and then ran down tbe
alley, tbe deceased pnrsuing him. She beard
four or fire more shots fired, and immediately
the deceased returned, wounded, and Short

While the shots were being fired,
she saw both Ryan and Grey standing at tbe
corner some fert away from her, and after jthat
tbey separated, and she went boot. It vxi al-

to tbat this aller was bounded on either
side by high fences, difficult to climb, and Jed
dawn to a stream of water about fifty feet wide
and three or four feet deep. Xo traces of fiot
steps were found in the snow except those of
one man leading down into this stream, and it
waserident that the person who bad fired bad
not climbed either fence, lint had waded through
the stream and disappeared on the other ide.

Tbeuext witness was the soldier who stood
cIom by the deceased when the first shot was
fired, and who, not knowing either of tbe priso-
ners, described the person who had fired and
ran down the alley, as tbe man with red hair
and side whiskers, dressed in alight-blu- e arrar
orercoat and whit soft hat, and upon being di-

rected to look at the three prisoners, identified
Short as the man whom be had sen do the
shooting.

The testimony of these witnesses was in no
way shaken upon

Then tbe sworn statement uf the
deceased, taken by a magistrate, was read to
the jury. He said tbat lie had known Short
personally for some time, but bad never bail any
difficulty with him. He fully identified him as
tbe man who bad fired the first thot, and theu
ran down the alley, firing one Jiot after anoth-
er, until he fired the last and fatal shut almost
in the face of the deceawHl. He also full r des-
cribed the clothing worn by Short as it had been
described by the other witnesses.

These were all the witnessesto the occurrence,
except the prisoners themselves, and, of conrse,
they eould not be beard. Tbe case against
Short seemed to be a conclusively made out as
though a score of witnesses had sworn that they
had seen him do the shooting. Neither the
Judge, the jury, nor the spectators entertained
the slightest doubt of his guilt, and when the
Common wealth, at this oint, closed its case, it
seemed as though the fatal rojm was already
arnnud his neck, and his ccape imiMiiible.

lyan beared a sigh of relief, which was audi-
ble throngbout the whole rourt-nxm- i. for bo
. . .r. .!. r .:wu nail-- ; tiicit-- wj uui u noiu ti iritiiinoiiv
asamxt lijin. or any cirenmstanc- - tending to
show any previous arrangement or I'ti'irert of
action between him anB Short.

After a whispered consultation between tb
contivl for the defense, one of them arose, and
moved the Court to direct the jury to forthwith
return a verdict of "not guilty" as to Kyan. in
order that be might he called as a witness for
the other prisoner. This was resisted by the
District Attorney, and, after lengthy aud elab-
orate arguments, the Court decided that it ws
bou ml to grant the motion, and accordingly Ily
an was ucciarea not guilty, and the verdict
reconiMi.

Then cam a scene as dramatic to those pres-
ent as any tin 111: ever witnessed on the stae.
Without any owning speech by Short's conns.!.
Kyan, in oliedienre to a nod from his attorney,
stepcd out of tbe prisotiersMoek'aud into- the
wittKss itox, lookeil nrounailte niiirt riNm, tHtk ' lin (UU."

After the nnniter word the werenp the Bible, and was Hworatotell "lh-trut- , jpeoMe
whole truth, and nothing but the truth." ,Mlt. Tu nnmster waitfl patiently. Them-Kvtr- r

head was ltent forward, everv ear was on itation was abont to lw reieatr.l when a man
the alert, every evo fixed on the itnes-M,:- ne- wit.h hit hlT a,nu a 1"" bite beard rose

nd went forward. He followed by a small,thinfc atartling was expected. Would . at. was
tempt fo sliow thatShort liad done the PRh!y yonnK woman, who cn.ss.tl the church
in'Relf-defense- ? Tliat seVmed the only thing " fnnit f audtook a chai n
pnssilile. But bow could be 1 WHeted in the ,1ar tho "rKa " ,l" winter at the right of the
face of the positive teMim.mv of three witness, pulpit. A young man crossed over to the left
es, two of them living and in the court num.
one of them dead murdered

Ryan stood for a moment looking down, and
then hlowly lifting bis eves to the liench, in a
ailence in which the falling of a feather might
bave leen heard, he said:

"May I ask the Court a question ?"
Tbe venerable Judge, evidently surprised at

ling interrogated, looked at him a ml said:
"Certainly, sir."
"I understand that I am acquitted, said Ky-

an, pansing for a moment, and then continuing:
"I want to know whether anything I may pa v
now can ever be used ncain&t mo in any way P

What did he mean T What need for that ques-
tion ! Every one looked at his neighbor enquir-
ingly.

The Hushed face of the Judge showed that he.
at least, understood tbat it meant an attempt
to swear bis guilty companion out of the hang
man's grasp. Then, in tone of unmistabaMe
indignation, came the answer:

"I am sorry to say. sir, tbat nothing yon mar
say now can be used against yon; that is, mi a
trial for mnrder. You have been acquitted."

Ryan's face grew pale, and then red, and be
said, slowly and distinctly:

"It was I who fired all "the shots not Short."
Most of the faces in the court room wore look a

of incredulity; some of indignation at the hard-
ened wickedness of the man who had Jut
declared innocent, and who, by his own state-
ment, wis guilty of murder, if he was nut guil-
ty of perjury.

But, quietly and calmly, without a tremor, as
coolly as though he was describing some trivial
occurrence which he had casually witnessed,
Ryan went on, step by step, detailing all that
had occurred, and when he had finished his sto-
ry, there was probably not a person present
who was not fully convinced not only that Ry-
an had told the simple truth, but also tbat he
had himself fired the fatal shot in
or at least nnder such circumstances of danger
a would bave led any jury to acqnit hint.

He detailed how ho had fired the first shot
from a small, d pistol in the air,
without any purpose except to give his challen-
ger a scare, and then ran down the alley ; and,
njHin being closely pursnedby the "deceased
with sabre drawn and raised to strike, he was
compelled to pull out a revolver and fire several
ahots toward nis pnrsuer, who was rapidly gain-
ing on him, to keep him back; and that, when
he bad but oue shot left, be stnmbled over a
large stone aud fell on his knees, and at this
moment the deceased struck at him with the aa
ber, cutting him slightly in the check, and, be-
ing thns pres-sed- , he aimed and tired the last
shot, which auliMequeutly proved fat.il. He fur-
ther told how, upon recovering his feet, be ran,
waded through the stream, and finding that he

!"." l"'.M "I" 2TSE1?? "".".'. 5, anil tlien
rrui 10 a iioftl. rherp lie waa nen

witn"" In ilry liin rlotiiing. Hii manner. ,f ,

lKaring. ami Li tiny itwlf continent bis l.rar- -
rn mat lie nra telling tbe trnth.

Itntf w that nothing might ta wanting if any
lonht remameil in the niinili of the Judge or the
inn-- , witne- - of iiudonhte.1 leracitr were rail
ed, who corroborated him as to the condition of
iii doming anil the cut on hm cheek within In-

tern minntea after the ocenrrence. Ileide, itto Miown that, although the man who had fir-
ed had waded the atrraui, Short' clothing waa
perfectly dry.

It M ouneeeNiary to say that Short waa
promptly acquitted, and warmly congratulated
on one of the narmwent escapes ever made by
any man in a court room. Nothing cuntd have
raved him. had the Court refiuted to direct the
aco,nittalof Ryan and allowed him to tctifr.

The decea-iei- l Corjtoral, the soldier and Mary
Itmvrn were mistaken. That was all there
was ahoot it.

So mnch. also, for the occasional unreliability
of the direct ristimony of honest

And so much. alo,"fnr giving the accused au
opportunity to be heard on the witness stand,
the denial of which bv the law is one of the rel-
ics of barbarism which fetill disgraces it admin-
istration in some States at this late dar.

Salem's Departed Glory.
It has been forty years since a

hip entered the ancient harbor of Salem, Mass.,
nntil last Snnday afternoon, when a esseltif
this ort cauie xroudIr to anchor oif the little
town, hailiug from Calcutta. It was like a vis-
ion of the riving Dutchman to the old residents,
and, of course, created a good deal of excite-
ment. Salem was formerly the seat of the Ori-
ental trade of the United States, and the town
numbered among its residents some of tbe most
wealthy families of the Union. The East1 India
trade was profitable then, and "what was not
gained in that trade might be picked np by ju-
dicious privateering. Many spacious mansions,built from sucb profits, still line tbe streets, but
the builders ami their children hare departed,
and little remains to tell of Salem's glory. The
brick Custom llonse, described by Hawthorne,
still stands, but the duties of the dwellers there-
in are few, and when the big shin eutered the
liort on Sunday, they started like Rip Van Win-
kle, awakened from a twenty years' nap.

JriHir. Umieb, in a lecture on Abraham Lin-
coln, at tbe Kansas State University, told this
story: He called on Mr. Lincoln shortly after the
ennrt-marti- which tried Fitz John Porter had
rendered its verdict, and asked the President
what he thought of Porter's sentence. Mr. Lin-
coln at once replied: "They onght to have con-
demned him to be ahot." Then, after a moment's
reflection, he added: "There he (Porter) lay
irithin the sound of Pope's gnna, and allowed
onr poor boys to be alanjhtfred."

i&tlhmn$.
FEDTT OE rXCWXE.

BT JOBETUnK rOLLatML

When ore bards amu, and oar girdena bloom
In rainbow beauty, ftem dar to day.

And Terdant leaflrt and nodding plume
Keep time to manic tbe breeze play,

Ilnw sweet tbe bower.
'When sun and shower

Unfold the bud and reveal tbe flower!

Abmg tbe meadows. In gleaming lines.
From year to year la the promise writ ;

TaMel and teudnla of clinging rices
Are neTer weary proclaiming it ;

Am ueua in me lower
Toll fotth tbe boor.

They herald tbe fruit tbat follows tbe flower.

We may wateb and wait, but can bastes not
The sweet fruition our hearts dewra,

Xer gather the grape or tbe apricot
Until tbey are fed with the noonday firei

Though tb fields we scour.
We hare no power

To ban-ea- t tbe fruit that ta sUH In flower.

Bat when the orchards are pink and white.
And all tbe meadows are green and gay,

2a tbe promise giTen we take dtJlght.
And breathe tbe fTagrvnee tbat cornea In May,

Nor ask for tbe dower
Of a riper bonr.

For the perfect fruit in the time of flower.

ini sw

"WASHING FEET IN CHURCH.

3Itinbrrss)f at Philadelphia Cagregatiea Ba
tbistg the Feel ef iheir Fellows.

A large congregation attended the Union el

Church of God, Germantown avenue, aliove
Berks street, last evening. The members of the
church are not numerous, and do uut occupy ma-n- r

of the plain, wooden pews, but when Iter. J.
V. Miller, the pastor, mounted the pulpit steps

at W o'clock, bis eyes fell on the largest au-

dience tbat bad been aeen in tbe house of wor-
ship for many days. The announcement that
the custom of washing one another's feet would
be observed bad been the inducement that led to
sucb a large attendance.

After prayer and reading of the Bible, the pas-
tor htated that the ordinances to be observed
those of the Lord's Supper and tbe washing of
oue another's feet has been instituted by Christ
and should therefore be ehserved together. Ho
then read the thirteenth chapter of John, which
in descriptive of tbe washing of the dis-

ciple's feet by Christ, after tbe featof the
I'jinsover. "Then couieth He to Simon IVter,"
read Mr. Miller, "and IVter said unto him, lrd
dost thon wahb my feet f Jens answered and
said unto him: Vhat I do thou knowest not
now; but thou shalt know hereafter, l'ctersiith
unto him: Thou shalt never wash my feetT Je-
sus answered him: If I wash thee not, thou ha&t
no part with me."

"Tbat is the way with the world," said Mr.
Milter, addressing the congregation. "When we
ctue to a person and ask him to join in the ob-

servance, he makes light of it, and tajx 'You
shall never wash my feet.'

"I can but quote the word of Christ and say
tbat unless tbe ordinances are observed, wehave
no part with him. I have, however, n Ulieral
feelintr for those churches w ho observe tbe ordi

i
nance of tbe Lord's supper, but to not observen"'" oniiuance 01 ino valuing m ..uc auuiuir

f irtri. e give every luuuri m 1.111 iat- ju 111 -

t.ttiou to join with us iu thit ordinance.
"I hojie," he continued, stepping out from be-

hind the pnlpit, "that the etraugers who are
present, and those who do not wish to observe
the ordinances, willobsene respectful order. On
our last observance we ttero greatly annoyed
by tbe jests, laughter aud talking uf persons in
the pews nearer the doors. The deacons will
uow make everything ready while we Miig.

When the last echo died' a way. tbe minister
t ... .. - . . . .

was wn standing near 1 lie pews online Jeit 01
me Itnilill. .Aruuiiu his nisi. nun uru au.iiiiit
which reached below his knees. Tlie string of
the apron was crossed at the back, aud brought
around and knotted in front.

j "The brethren will please take these jiews at
wy right: tlilie sisters those on the opposite of

ide, and lfore he reachejl hisM-at- , wx orseen
women rose in a body and iolued the little wo--

in the corner. Soou tbe corner ews were
iiuauand the administration of the ordinance was

Placing a large-size- d tin basin half
, with water before the white bearded man,
I who had previously removed from his foot his
: Itoot and stocking, tbe minister washed the foot

in the water and dried it with the apron be
wore, the congregation singing, 'Areyou wash-
ed in the blood of Jewnsf

On the other side of the church a middle-age-d

woman was performing the same service. The
small woman was the first to receive the
administration of the ordinance. As her foot
touched the cold water the momentary chill
tent tbe blood rushing to her face, but with the
first touch of the apruu the color was subdued.
About two dozen oplc joined in the ordinance,
and afterwards ate the bread and drank the
wine of the Lord's supper. At the conclusion,
Mr. Miller said that in the observance of the or-

dinance it is "either a confession of Christ in his
ordinances or it is a denial." "It is not a light
thing," said he, in closing, "to refuse to take
part in the ordinances; it is the refusal of a run
torn instituted by Christ as hi, supper. i?Aia-delp-

77mm.

AUGUST BELMONTS DUEL.

The Earlr Tloralas; Earoanlrr Orer Forty
Years Ago.

Oh Wednesday evening, August 2T, 1841, two
parties of men in carriages drove up to the two
hotels of the town. There was, says the chroni-
cle of the day, "an apparent strangeness in their
actions," and the wiseacres of the town were at
their wits' end to determine the object of their
visit. About 12 o'clock that night a conference
was held between representatives of the two
parties, numerous inquiries in tbe meantime
having Wen made as to the distance to tbe Del-

aware line. Late in the night, or rather early
in the morning, they fcft the town, driving di-

rectly east. They were followed br some citi-
zen of tbe village, whose curiosity had induced
them to watch their movement, but were not
overtaken, and no one it seems, resident in Elk-to-

was an of the duel, which oc-

curred at an earlr boar on tbe morning of the
SGth. on Grey's hill, about one mile east of the
town. As it 'afterward proved, the principals iu
tbe affair had taken assumed names, oue of them
Wing addressed as Moore, the other as Gold-

smith. In reality, however, they were Mr. Au-

gust Bcltnout of New York, the American agent
01 the Rothschilds, and who has since figured
verv prominently as a New York Democratic
politician, and Mr. Wm. Hayward of South Carr
olina. They had Wen together residents of the
American hotel, in ew lorn, auu me quarrel- tobav, originated in a "ton affair." Hay
warij.. iroiher stated .it thetime that Belmont's
intimacy with a lady bad been resented by Hay--
vfanl, and the former having spoken of the lat- -
.... . . , ,:.i"l ...l;m.t..rin iu triiui uut, itiiumiij inuuuu.ui.ij
Hayward had struck Belmont, whereupon the
latter had challenged him to mortal combat.
Intent ukiii blood, tbey had arranged a duel, to
W fought upon the classic coil of Delaware, and
for that purpose had taken carriages at Wil-

mington, and driven to Elkton, intending to
meet upon the field of honor by sunrise, jnst
over the Delaware line. As it turned ont, how-

ever, they lid not drive far enough cast, and
the soil of Grey's Hill, in Cecil County, was red-

dened with tbe blood of the Hebrew banker. A
gentleman named Lake acted as second for Bel-
mont, and a Mr. Tunly served Hayward in a
similar capacity. Arriving upon tbe gronnd,
the principals were placed by their seconds, and
upon tbe first round Mr. Belmont was shot in
the hip. Oue fire, it seem, was sufficient to ap-
pease the wounded feelings of these chivalrous
gentlemen, and Mr. Belmont was borne bleed-
ing to bis carriage. At the time, it was

that be was mortally wounded. Taking
to their carriages, the sanguinary Southerner
and the Hebrew were driven to Wilmington,
Elkton not then nor since, so far as we know,
having Wen honored by the presence of either
of these barbaric gentlemen. EtUon (1W.)
Hif, Jfljr C

Lincoln and the South.
When President Lincoln died, the South lost

incalculably. He was killed in the zenith of bis
power, and, as President Garfield said, "in the
fullness of his fame." There are few In the
South who do uot Wlieve he .would have been,
had he lived, the true friend of the Southern
people; few who do not Wlieve the South lost
more than tbe North by his death. We Wlieve
he wonld have healed the wounds with kindness
and won the mass of the people by standing
like a stone wall Wtween them and revengeful
oppression. His son "is a chip of the old block."
lie has let no opportunity pass to show the
Southern people kindness. He has worked side
by aide with the Southern Governors for the re-
lief of the overflow sufferers, and we aitsjnre
RoWrt T. Lincoln has Wen praised oftener since
he has been at the head of the War Department
by Southerners than by Northerners. His
thoughtful kindness, and his attention i the
details, are proof that his heart was in the work.
The Southern people are impulsive, warm-hearte-

and extremely grateful, and we are correct-
ly expressing their sentiment for the Secretary
ofWar. Jlcktbury Herald, Jay 2.

. Mb. Blake might say with Sam. Weller: "Is
there any other gemman as wants to ask me a
kuestiont" IndutMepclu Aers.

"IF I could talk with Bob Inrersoll for just
fire minutes, I could convince him that he Is
a wfnlly off." Jetae Jamrt.

THE COMMERCIAL DEVIL FISH.

ATrathfal aad fattractive Chanter aa A. T.
Slcwarl aad Ills freallar 71 el hods.

(From tbe MlnaeapAlis Spectator.
It is a singular fact that the man whose for-

tune consisted largely of stolen cotton and wool-

en mills, should at last have Wen made a prac
tical illuktratfon or tbe doctrine or "punishment
after death." by having his own mortal remains
stolen and advertised for sale at auction to the
highest bidder, and after all, to fail of findiug a
pnrchaer.

The missing body, if discovered, was never
ransomed, and the world, which owes him less
gratitude and respect than any other rich man
who has died a "'Christian death," in the past
five bund ml years, can not even say, "Peace to
bu ashes."

Mr. Stewart was scrupulously conscientious
and exact Iu the literal fulfillment of ali his
written contracts. This was his glory and

Ilia heart and conscience were fenced iuCride. barbed wire of written law, and he was
never known to rub against it, nor to peek
through it much less to attempt to climb over
or crawl under it, in obedience to a generous
Impulse. I never beard of but one generous act
Wing recorded of him, and tbat was iu regard to
an old apple --woman who for years occupied a
stand near his down town store, and for whom
he prepared a stall, when he removed to his new
quarter, up town, and even this was Wcanse he
had au impression that it "brought fact" to his
bttMlltCMM."

In other words, he "set" the old woman as he
would a trap.

Gold was his god, and the law was his devil,
and his worship of the one was only equaled by
his care to keep out of the hands of the other.
Just Wfore the breaking out of tho war for
Secession, and after getting control of the cot-
ton market, he made a contract with a West-
chester County (X. Y.) builder for the construc-
tion of a splendid marble residence, taking a
mortgage on tbe man's homestead, valued at
some sixty thousand dollars, to secure the ful-
fillment of the bargain. When Stewart made
that agreement, he was just ascertain that the
builder's home would sooner or later fall into
his xoseHMon as he was tbat the cotton cloth of
the country would quadruple in value npon his
hands the first year of the war. Well, the red
clouds rolled toward each other from the North
ai.d South, and when they took form in the
cyclone of war, and burst ujon tbe land, the
Westchester man fonnd that Stewart bad Wen
"too sharp" for him. In short, he fouud himself
ruined by tbe sudden advance in help and stock.
He went to the Merchant Prince and plead for
release, as his health Wgan to fail, and he
wished to save his home for his family. Mr.
Stewart's brief and characteristic reply was:

2o, sir. A barg!rin is a bargain. I shall stick
to mine, aud hold yon to yours."

The man grew worse, aud the doctors said he
mnst die, in a few months, of consumption. He
visited Stewart once more, with the same result.
He went a third time, accompanied by his
danghter, who feared the effect of the excite-
ment upon her father.

Leaviug bia daughter at the hotel, tho man
bought the presence of the upright Merchant
Prince, and plead his case as none but a husband
and father can, when he sees bis loved one
aWnt to W made hoincef by the process of law.
But it was like pleading for the breath of rose
and for the growth of fiirs aud oramr amid
Arctic

The reaction from boiie to blank despair was
too much for him. He wa suddenly seized with
hemorrhage, and falling at the feet of the

rich man, ho died Wfore hi face, and
his blood bathed the fioor of Dives' palace.
When my informer, who was in Stewart' eni- -

and who witnessed the scene, told me this,
said: "Surely, Stewart relented towards the

man!s family, and released the homestead P
"No," wa the reply, "he banished them from
hoii!e and home, aud is now pasturing hi blood-
ed cattle and sheep on the farm." llIeKMed are
the merciful.

It i a matter of history that .Stewart never
j dared to live in bis b1oMl. (rough t mansion, a he

ciaimeu tuar it was "nanuteu oy the dead con-
tractor's "ghost," who occupied it several years,
free of "relit," which, to Stewart, Wa "the most
nnkiudest cut ot all.

But I have stated that Mr. Stewart was in the
habit of stealing factories. This is literally
true. Oue reasou of Hilton. failure has Wen
bis inability to emulate his great predecessor in
the accomplishment of. wbolesaje theft. Mill
aud cloth owiiers haiCto fbelr cost, learnedlhV
dodge Wfore Stewart's death, aud when Hiltou
snecreded the great original, the former was
obliged to dejK-n- upon legitimate trade, ami
having neither education nor brain for this, he
went to pieces like a rocket.

Mr. Stewart's method wa as follow: When,
in the tour of business evolution, it occurred
to him tint he might save manufacturers' mar-
gin by otcving the mills, he conceived a plan
which, iu the lower walks of life, would W
termed "confidence practice; bnt, as theft, like
murder, when conducted by wholesale, is con-
sidered "rcspec table," so Mr. Stewart's confi-
dence operation were regarded as "grand com-
mercial points."

His method was peculiar to his great genius,
and sucb as a less honorable and upright man
would not have dared to adopt. He knew good
cloth at sight, and when a s sample
came to his notice, he would send his agents to
the mill owners, and arrange to sell on commis-
sion, advancing a moderate perceutagn en the
stock, and telling the fortunate (1) makers that
tbey could work the mills to their utmost ca-
pacity, and if they chose, send all the product
to him. And the mill owners, of course, felt
proud and secure, with A. T. Stewart to back
them. After a while, the cloth would accumu-
late on the shelves of the Merchant Prince, and
the makers. Winir deeply in debt for stock, aud
perhaps heln, would ask for more money. But
the invariable answer was: "Gentlemen, you
make excellent cloth, and I want to retain your
trade, but as I only agreed to sell on commis-
sion, and have a great deal of your cloth on
hand, I can't pay out any mora money until the
sales warrant it. Of conrse, I can font tlie
saies, out cioin sum in mat way necessarily
goes off at great discount."

Then would come back the desnairini? answer:
"Force the sales, for we must have money or
stop the mills." Then the cloth, which, for
weeks or months, had Wen concealed from sight
01 customers, won 10 apjtcar, ami, a a rule, ie
auctioned off to A. T.Stewart's private agents,
at one-ha- lf its wholesale value just as the Mer-
chant Octupn knew it would, from the time his
tentacles first reached for it, for they never
clawed at random.

And this is why the great merchant could af-
ford to undersell and ruin every dealer in fairly
m rchased goods who came in competition withIdm, and who conld not compete successfully

with a wholesale vender of stolcnt wares. I
know the facts, when I say that this is the his-
tory of thedownfall of at least six large facto-
ries, including those-a- t Washington JliIIs, near
Utica, N. Y., and mills at Ieed, Mattewan,
Fisbkill, and Stnyvesant Kails N. V. Mills
wliotte owners were prospering nntil they came
under the dire influence of the Great Commercial
Devil Fish.

Worse thai all, when tbe man died, he was
referred to by tbe press and from the Christian
pulpits all over the land, as a "splendid exam
ple ior ior young nusmes men to follow a
modelof "perseverance, industry, and business
integrity."

I would sooner counsel my boy to imitate Cap-
tain Kidd.

Yet it was greatly to his credit when dying,
that he bad sufficient scums to avoid cringing
and whining nnder the ghastly mockery nf
priestly petitions made at the eleventh hour

like Commodore Vanderbtlt iu the vain hope
that one who had always relentlessly held un-
fortunate fellow mortalu to the Kcverest of "con-
tracts," and had never extended mercy, could
obtain mercy through tbe merits of another and
nobler life.

He mnst have felt, as he lay nnder the length-
ening shadow of the hereafter, that the Great
Creditor over there would demaud of him a
strict account for the loss of mighty opportuni-
ties ior good, and that no bankrupt act could
save him from the just consequences of deliWr-atel- y

doing as he would not have others do by
liim, and from the penalty of never varying
avarice and greed in this life. So, instead of
singing,

"Jesus iaitl it au,
AU lU debt 1 ova,"

he grimly and simply said : "God has Wen very
good to me, and prospered me in all my under-
takings." Selfish, hut "game" to tbe last.

And thus, he who had "gained the whole
world," he who, in fifty short years, had accu-
mulated $C0,G0O,000, by crushing and absorbing
every other enterprise that came within hi
grasp be had compelled widows and orphans,
whose husbands and fathers were dying 011 the
battle-fiel- to pay sixty-cent- s per yard for cot-
ton good, which the great speculator bad "cor-
nered" at six cents icr yard he who had, bv
the aid of "legal" treachery, stolen more cloth
than any half dozen honest dealers had pur-
chased at fair rates he who might have jour-
neyed out of mortal life clothed and illumined
by the blessings of his fellows walled caked
and friendless and in darkness, into that land
where, if justice is ever satisfied, he will be re-
quired to work a million years, solitary and
alone, Wfore realizing a sufficient cash capital
to set nn an apple stand equal in value to the
one he furnished the old woman, "just for lack"
to himself. James G. Clark.

The Columbia (S. C.) ItUter indignantly
says: "Educated as a State Cadet at the Milita-
ry School of Virginia, whatever this man Ma-bo-

has of learning and attainment! was
nursed into Wing aa the free gift of tbe Com-
monwealth be now Wtrajs- - Evidently, tbe
Southern BeWls who obtained their education
as the free gift of the United States, at tbe
Military Academy at West Point, can no longer
expect any countenance from the Colombia (&
C.) JJeyuer.

"I bee that De Long has been fonnd, hut I
still seem to be misting. JVrry Befits f.

A VIOLET IK THE QUA S3.
BT HOWJULU LTXnOT.

Only a violet in tb trass.
Lpon tbelMtr3rrortbe field ;

And jtt I stoop, and would not pass,
fur all inj bounteous acres jield.

I bless the Visdly ploufh that left
Tbia little, ailrnt friend to me.

Of all it titer flowers bereft.
Like oue cot S fiom symjiatliy.

Vbera yonder datk brown belt of trees
Breaks on the far blae meantaia-liue- ,

What throne of vktleta on tbe breeze.
Giro oat a fragrance rare and fine

Bat this one. trrntblin lere alone.
Dropped, hke a tender Ihoagbt from God,

steeds none to make its messa-- e Vnawn,
Befwre I plnek it from tbe asl,

And bide It on tbe bard tried beart.
Too tired bj frr foratirbt sf ,

Thatyet sieging stilt apart,
Twm meant fur mel 'toas meant fuvme!1

THIS RETURN.
Sr!n baa come bark again, divinely fair.

And trees are bnddinp 'neath tbo violet sllea.
And faint, iwet odors throne; tbe sunny air,

vAnd elusive butterflies
Flit here and therei

And, hart!
And It is Spring, Spring, Spring i

Watching the grass grow green, that snowdrops grew
And died in other pring, 1 half forgot j

Tho skies inttuicsta; I llroanew;
And from 10 r beating beart drops all regret.

Vail hie poors tbrongb ;
Fur, haik ! tbe Une-bir- climbing beaTeoward, sing.

And it is Spring. Spring, Spring !

With every fragrant violet tbat I seo,
I am a little child asain, pierced tbroagh

AVith tbe saw, throbbing, golden erstasj.
And when I saw therein no mjstery

Ouly the blue!
Oh. batk ? tbe ehmblo- - heavenward, sing.

And it Is Spring, Spring. Spring !

FAMOUS CHIMES BECALLED.
Jffstire Patterson's nimvf of the Hvrstell mA

JVatham 31 rdero Other JSotecl Crimea that
Ileaaaia m Jljaierr.
Business around the Court at Essex market

was very dull yesterday, but whether because
of the depressing state of the weather, or the
amicable settlement of the strikes, not even tbe
shrewdest officer could tell. Justice Patterson,
nhotHi promised trip to the PaciGc slope had
been spoiled by unforeseen circumstances, occu-
pied the Wnch, in place of Bant son T. Morgau,
and tilting back hi chair toward the reporter
and clerks, who, like Micawbar, were "waiting
for something to turn up," as he snapped a gold
tooth-pic- k against his handsome white teeth, he
said:

"Well, crime is not what it was in this city
Wfore the appointment of the board of police
justices. The city was then in such a condition
tuat a man wu suot anoiner gave as 111 ex-
cuse that if he had not done so, he would have
Wen shot himtelf. and every bod v seemed to
think he was justified iu the act. I rememWra
man who was shot down while standing in a
doorway, in broad daylight, by two men. Tbey
deliWrately stood in front of him, aud blazed
awar until he fell, a bullet-riddh- d corre.
Thee men were in with a gang of politician,
who took good care that they wero ncer
bmnght to justice. It was impoible to get tho
men convicted.'

"It is a strauge thing," remarked one of the
reporters, "that the iiiunleier of old Nathan wa
uever discovered."

"Everylsodv has his suspicion," MiggeMed an-
other."

"It is a common saying tbat murder will out,
and the truth will W"tdd," interrupted the jus-
tice.

"The Morgue Wlies the saiug," interjected
a hearer.

"I dout Wliee it," added Justice Patterson.
"I don't think the truth nill ever come out
ulMiut the Nathan murder, as the men who did
it are dead. I mean Mother and Dougla. who
were shot by Judge Van Brunt at lt.iy Kidge.
I'll tell you hmr 1 came- to that conclusion. I
atteudetl the funeral with an old friend, and he
told iiif that Washington Nathan nevrr com-
mitted that murder. I asked him why he wa
mi itositiic, and he replied that the iron dog
fiuiiid iu the house wa the name oue he saw in
Lewi street, the- day Wfore, iu a carpenter
shop, and Mohcr and Iotigla were in Iewi
street, 011 that very day. 1 did not quratioii
trimfurther, but think he has good reason for
"rC whafhVdld.

A few word of argument followed, but the
justice m.iintaiuid his original Wlief. The sub-
ject drifted to the Burdell murder, in Bund
street, in 185(5, when his honor :

"Now, it would neer hate known who
committed that crime if young Jeffrie had not
told a, fellow com ict, while iu State Prison.
JeHries was killed in the prison by another con-
vict, whom he bad threatened to murder, at the
first opportunity. There was 110 reason to doubt
that Jeffries told the trnth; it wa consistent
with hi character. He was a perfect devil of a
man. Jeffries wa about nineteen years of age,
andwasaloter of Mrs. Burdell, or Mrs. Cun-
ningham. Dr. Burdell wa often out at all
hours of the night, on professional business. On
these occasions Jeffries ned to jit the hone
this is what he told himself. Several times
when he called he found Mrs. Burdell crying,
and naked her what wa the matter. She to 1. 1

him that the doctor had Wen abuiug her. On
one occasion he replied: 'I'll fix the old man, if
you only say so. The laat time he called, he
found Mrs. Burdell weeping. She told the same
story. I 11 tix the old ! here he V he
exclaimed, with great anger. 'He's down in the
office she replied. Jeffries went down stairs to
the office, with a knife in his hand. Opening
the door cautiously, lie saw the doctor seated at
a desk, with Id back toward the door. He
crept quietly np to him, and plunged the knife
into his neck. Tho doctor sprang np instantly,
and caught hold of the voting man, but at the
same time received a vera 1 more stab. The
doctor was a large and powerful man, and
swung tbe youth about, but could not get

of the kuife. They struggled around tbe
room, tbe doctor all the time receiving fresh

s. He finally became weak from los
01 hlnoa. anil Jellnes made nu escape. Mtien
telling this story, Jeffries said:

" 'At one time I thought I was a goner.' He
killed two men after this tbe last man was a
relative of bis for which he was sentenced to
imprisonment for life. He made the confes
sion iu confidence to a fellow-convic- t. Jeffries
threatsned to kill another convict, and one day
when Jeffries was reading a book in tho hay-
loft, the man he threatened came up Whind him
with an axe, and smote him dead. Fortius he
wa acquitted."'

The subject again changed to the Kink shoot-
ing by Stokes, and to Stokes' new hotel just
opened.

"Stokes was picked up by tbe millionaire
Mackey, of California, aud the half interest iu
the HotTinau House was bought for him," was
the information imparted by one of tbe group.

"The shooting of Fisk was the most pen and
daring case of ninrdcr committed in this city for
sime time,7 urged a patient Iiatener.

"Well, now, one mnht know the circumstances
to judge proierly of tbat eae," sjiokc up the
justice, adding: "Stoke bad to ahoot Kisk, to
save himelf. At that time, Kbdc and Tweed
b.id everything in the city pretty mnch their
nun way. Many a man was railroaded Into
State prison by those men, for nothing at all.
Stokes knew that abont as well as any man in
the city, and when Joaie Mansfield wa taken
away from Flak, tbe latter would Mop at noth-ingt-

get even with Stokes." Very little dh
cnion was held over this snbject.

Tbe question nf whether crime was hereditary
came np, and Justice Pattcron recalled two in-

stances, as follows: s"I knew a gentleman who wa well-to-d- in
business. He was a church meuiWr, and stood
high iu tbe community. He had a mont excel-
lent wife, and. oue son and a daughter. After
the birth of the daughter, the father took to
drink, left the church, and Wcame an inveterate
drunkard. He had six children after this three
sons and three daughters. All six turned out
bad. The three sons were sent to Slate prison,
and two of tbe daughters bnsbands were also
sent to State prison, and they were bad them-- ,
selves. Tlie first son ami danghter were models
of rectitude, and tbe son did all he could for his
unfortunate brother.

"The other day, I bail 'Red Fogarty' and his
wife Wfore me at an examination in Jefferson
Market Court, about a silk dress which had
Wen stoken from a bouse and sold by Mrs.
Fogarty to the woman who was arrested in the
street with the dress on. Well, Mrs. Fogarty
carried a bouncing boy with her, a child of
abont two years, a noisy fellow. He did nut
cry, bnt roared, as if angry, and chattered. 1

was passing through the examination room;
Mrs. Fogarty was standing with the boy in her
arms. As I justed, my diamond stud glistened
a little, and the little fellow made a grab at my
shirt front. 1 caught his hand ami put it away,
when he grew perfectly and mad be-

cause I did so. The badness was horn in him."
Xne Ttrk Star.

COQCETTUEO IX THE HEAVEXs. VcnO Im DOW
receiving a good deal of attention fornm Jupiter,
ao they say, and tbey have an appointment to
meet, sometime this month. Venus will W, in
the summer, abeautiful telescopic object, ex-
hibiting the phase of a crescent moon, and shin-
ing with extraordinary splendor. She Is now
swinging around on this side of the sun, prepar-
atory to her transit across his disc, in December,
which is one of the most important of all as-
tronomical events, .and for the observation of
which various governments have already Wgun
to prepare expeditions The astronomers have
Wen preparing for It for twenty years, as it
wiM.be the laat transit of Venus Wfore the vear
toot.

IT.. If- - t . .!.. n.x t--"o ir. Airnur iorgunen tuat itaococs. w na.
in tbe cold I That Belknap is shivering in the
vestibule MUaU ConttUilio.

Beucoxt may be a good carver, but the
trouble was, Blaine is not a spring chicken.
Ciwweo

HOW STJBBATX ESCAPED.

'I'ttrmine.! to Wfrrt l.y strata!., what he .li.l its BI..rious liS!.t uwr hrr flres, faith ami
" 'I""! P"'y t by ?..rcr. It was br, !.. I1H.-.- hriVatt, an.t n.!.W tkr' thought t

tlirer..wt that rn.hl .n ami sWzr.1 th. two ..fit, horrors.' A b.rrly aut-in- .la? wa.
prisnr The party m, tb ...it.h..n- - ar , .Irawius ta cW. Tb. nn ha.l .lisaHH-arr.-

arms. Uhin.1 th t..,., ..f tho tm- - th. fiber

A Bemialseeaee Told br aa Zoaavv
BeeoIlerlioasrOae Who Was Implicated

la the AoasMlsatiea T President llar!aftJtaadlaa- - j Their Fellow Ho Idler-- A a
Kvralfal Life.
One of the most familiar figures in the neigh-

borhood of West Broadway, near Hudon street,
isastrongly-buiit- , d truckman, with a
smootb-shave- u face and sharp features. He
passes among his comrades and frieends nnder
the name of "the domiuie," not Wcause of any
excessive piety on his part, but because, in the
course of his highly chock ered career, he ha
managed to pick up a very fair knowledge of
history, geography, physics, etc. and to learn
several European languages, which he speaks
with wonderful fluency. He is, moreover, a
pleasant little man, and when his day's work is
done, nothing pleases him Wtter than to gather
hi friends together in a quaint, h ion ed
beer saloon on lludson street, and to relate tbe
experiences of the past. One story he repeats to
satiety, and that is the part he took In the es-
cape from imprisonment in Italy, of John H.
Surratt, one of tho conspirators against Abra-
ham Lincoln. The other day, a reporter for the
Mall and Krpresi chanced to meet this peculiar
little man, and, of course, tbe latter was willing
to go tfvor the old ground: "I wa born and
brought up in Deventer. Holland, near the (Jer- -

ruati frontier," said he. "I wa always of a
roving I might say, romantic disposition, and
in 167, after reaching my twenty-fir- vear, I
began to look around for an opportunity to dis-
tinguish myself. Just about this time, Pojie
Piu IX. wa greatly in want of soldiers to de-
fend himself against the Uaribaldiau, and sev-er- jl

Papal recruiting bureaus had Wen started
in Switzerland, Belgium, aud other countries.
Here was a brilliant opportunity, I thought,
and bow well I remember the ilay on Februa-
ry It, 1967, I left home, received a bounty of CO

francs, and jonruied to Korae. In tbe Holy City,
I was duly drafted into the Ctb company of the
1st battalion cf Pontifical Zouaves, whose head
quarters had been transferred to Velletri, a
smau iuiiineu village lorty miles north or Kome.
Of course. I felt verr proud on first dunuinz tbe
pretty gray Pontifical uniform, striped with red,
a tasseled fur kepi and white gaiters not to
mention my suouiuenug an improved 3Iinfe ride.

A S1XGCLAK ACtjCalXTAXCK.

"I think it mnst have Wen about three week
after my enlistment that I took advantage of a
first leave of absence to visit Borne, where the
i.ater ceremonies were in lull progress, u bile
sitting in the cars, on the return journey to
Velletri, my attention was directed to a Zouave,
wearing a uniform similar to mine. He was
young and handsome, and wore a enrly black
moustache ami goatee. Becoming interested in
hi person, I finally summoned courage enough
to address him iu French this wast be language
motIy spoken by the zouave. But he did not
understand uie. Then I tried Italian, Gennau
and Dntch, bnt with equally poor result. At
Iat, I scrajted a few English word together,
and, to my great satisfaction, the stranger wa
able to understand. He told me he was au

and bad crossed the Atlantic out of
enthusiaAm for tbe cause of the Pope. He also
said his name was Watson, and that he was
scrWng in the 31 company of the 1st Battalion
of Zouave, stationed at Veroli. He wa not
very talkative, however, and soon after we
parted company, he having to get out at a sta-
tion 011 the road. I think it mint bae lecu
two month later, in conxeqnenetf of the move-
ment of certain tiaribaldiau lund. that my
company was trainferred to Veroli. Here I met
Watson again, and we became very intimate
together, and shared the same room in the bar-
racks. However, the man always remained an
enigma to me, and, do my Wat, I was unable to
learn anything of his iiatt. After some weeks
Mayat Veroli, the fith and 3d companies were
detailed for duty to Coli Pardi. where a band of
brigand had lieen committing depredation.

l.,Jlf" lii " T 'i TittM l'tf 1 1. 7 cral J d

r. f? b ?jl?yji, JflTY1TX'l V 7?u'fn,TlVr,!,1 ?ny..of '"? c,:.nut.r".'r" wrre
MTTiiji- - nun 111,7 yiM.a.ej. 4n me iki iiaiiaiioii
wa some 1,40ft strong, yon will readily under-
stand that it wa no easy task for him to ohtain
the desired information. In the iiieautime. I
noticed a marked change in Watson's manner.
He seemed more worried and nervous than usu-
al, and, if anything, spoke less. We had not
remained manvdas at Coli. when he asked me
'whether I thought heronld obtairrleiirr. of alt-- J

sence for a few davs. I referred him tn nur
Servant, n French.,.:... named llsln...! f hot h
1...1 ..isit.. ... ..1.- - "..?; ' "i
u. u ..uwii., K.tiui, mc louui, itun au- -
; 1 . .... ,. v .1: -- .i - t
'. """" i" J."" '"im., aim eiii.i-- -

sion 01 me iiaiiaiion comiunuuer. inisativice
Watson followed, bidding me good-by- e most af--

leciiouaieiy. nanny nail ne siarmi on lit trp,
however, than a detachment of fifty men, under
Lieutenant D Mo u sty, arrived and asked for
him. Then, for the first time, it Iecatue kuown
that our reserved and melancholy comrade wa
none other than John II. Surratt, one of the ac-
complices in the assassination of President Abra-
ham Lincoln, of the United State of America.
St. Mary proved to have been a detective, in
search of the fugitive.

THK PCIUl'LT.
"Immediately npon bearing of Watson's de-

parture, DeMousty concluded that he had uot
gone to Veroli, but was on his way to tho fron-
tier. The detachment, therefore, started iu pur-
suit of him, and by the merest chance in the
world, can nil t un with him at a villace near the
Tuscan Writer. He was seized and brought in
irons to eroIi, where he was thrown into the
barrack dungeon. Now, yon must know that
the barracks are built on an elevation overlook-
ing Veroli, and that while the entry to the dun-
geon staircase is on the crest of the hill, the
dungeon window is almost at its base, thirty
feet Wlow. Orders had Wen received from
Home to secure and keep the prisoner, at any
cost, and so De Mousty detailed twelve of us,
among whom were a Maltese named Catania, a
Scotchman named MeCrosaen, and myself all
three of us tried friends of Surratt to guard the
dungeon and its inmates. Ten of us were post-
ed on the narrrow staircase, and two (Catania
and McCrosscn) were outside. Next to the dun-
geon was a small compartment containing the
entrance to the barrack sewer. When night
came, in accordance with an arrangement made
Wtween Surratt and onrselves, the prisoner was
allowed to enter this compartment, a prisoners
were in the habit ef doing. Apparently, we
totally forgot bis presence, but at tea minutes
of we all made a rush for the dungeon, aud, as
three among n expected, Surratt had disap-
peared. He had lowered himself into the sewer,
and had made his way ont by an opening into
the neighboring rivulet. This supposed discov-
ery led to a furious fusilade on our part, its ob-
ject Wing naturally to divert suspicion from u
ly creating the imprevdnn that we were trying
to stop the fugitive. A soon a the Lieutenant
heard of the escape, he ordered the entire party
on watch under arrest, bnt I recollect clearly
that a smile of satisfaction played around his
lips at the time, aud I sincerely Wlieve that be
wa secretly iu sympathy with Surratt.

"The same cau not W said of the battalion
commander. When news of the occurrence was
broken to him, he exclaimed, l4Je ai rit fand sent an entire cavalry regiment in pursuit
of Surratt. Bnt they never got him. lie wa
afterward arrested in Egypt, I think." Arte
York Mail.

REVOLUTIONARY CANNON.

Mar Terr Ola f.sna Which Nerved la the
War for ladepeadeace.

The eicht pieces of artillery at the Watervliet
Arsenal, which are to W given, by act of Con
gress, to me .Saratoga .Monument Association,
bave Wen at the arsenal more than fifty years.
They were surrendered by Burgoyne, at Sarato-
ga. Tbe larger pieces are Want i fully carved,
and inscribed with the British coat --of-a mis.
There is much dissatisfaction in military circles
and among those interested iu" historical relics,
Wcanse the collection of orduance trophies at
tbe various arsenal are Wing steadily dimin-
ished. Many of the cannon given away by the
Government as relics have Wen melted and sold.
Four Spanish cannon, at least four hundred
years old, which were known as "the four apos-
tles," were taken recently from the Watervliet
Arsenal, and sent to different places. They had
kept company hundreds of years, and should
have Wen kept together, where their preserva-
tion was assured. Tbe guns whieh are to W
transferred to Saratoga are grouped aWut the
fiag-ata- on the Arsenal groonda, in a motley
collection of historic cannon. This collection
was once large, but its numWrs are Wing stead-
ily reduced, and probably the Arsenal will soou
cease to W a place of interest to the lover of his-
torical relics. An inscription at the butt nf
some of the Burgoyne cannon reads: "I). W.
Bowen fecit l?i." One is marked: "A. Scbalcb
fecit 17M." Three of the pieces were made in
17G0, by D. W. Bowen. Tbe place of manufac-
ture is not given. Trog Tines.

Ms. George W. Greene, who was selected by
Mr. Longfellow for a biographer. Is himself an
sged man, in very feeble health, partially blind,
but has long been known as one of the moat ac-
complished men of letters in America. He ed-
ited the papers of General Greene of Revolution-
ary fame, lie Is tbe antbor of an authoritative
volume on tbe causes and movements of the
American Ee vol at ion, of a short history of Bhode
Island, and of a charming volnme of biograph-
ical sketches. He Wlongs 'to the school of
Irving, Longfellow, Bryant, and Percival, and
is one of those men who nnite the graces of
days gone by with- the culture and breadth of
later writers. If he has tbe strength to com- -

this biography, it may be safely said that
t will he all tbat those who knew Longfellow

could desire.

Wrrrx It la nerionslr Ttronoaed to transform
the Desert of Sahara into a lovely inland sea,
there is no reason why even the Democratic
party might not have aspirations looking toward
aa improrcBent of its condition. Vfte IVri
7re.

STTAT.T. WE PITY THE StAN WHO DRINKS f
sr una. wm. tattoos wit.

lltle in her li.ile. Mweet t.wr' for ft heaven mIipiI

I

fon-s- t

jnt

Why do Too beap yonr corses all
On him who arils tho mm I

Is not the man who boys and drinks
The same, deserting soma I

Or bars you pit r only fjr him
Who barters bealtn and life

Who robs bis babes of their saateaaoee.
And breaks the heart of his lf !

What do yon tblak of a man who yields
Ilia birthright of maohoud up

To tbe demon of drink, and his coasrlenco drowns
In the fierv pnina rapt

And bo with tie t hams that Satan fwrged.
lias bound both bud j and anut.

Till over bis aetbHts aad appetite
Ilia will ha no 1

You read. I anppoe, the annals of crime 1
from whence do oar eonTirt romel

Are tbey from the ranks of inebriate.gr retired " from selling rnm t
Dm yoa pity tb man who in vengeance seeks

To fire yonr dwelling at night I
Do yoa pity the thief who steals yoar gold.

And thca creeps ont ef sight t

Do yoa pity too gambler and libertine f
And wilfyna condescend

To condone their sins, and openly
Proclaim yonrself their friend I

1 fear, mr nVoda, yonr pitv mar
SstmeUowohoTo beea misplaced

Tbat ysnsakaUmu wrath and cool contempt
Should be fur the man debased

rbo drags himself and those bo lot es
To ruin and deapair

Those who mnst look to aim alone
I"or guardianshfp aad rare.

Some blame, I think, belong to hint
Who cbouoea to taint bis breath.

And pay the price of his children's bread
For tho Tile elixir ot tleata.

Woe unto him who enriches himself
With coin from tho drookard'a purse;

Woe uota him who ruin himself
With drink and its terrible rnrss!

And woe to the revenue wbirh cotue
from tbe drunkard's scanty till

Perhaps tho nulleonlam ill see
A country without a still.

BLOODY MASON.

The Pioaeer Jess James af the Great YTest.

One of tbe most noted desperadoes of early
times was a msn named Mason. He first estab-
lished himself at the "Cave in Kock" a remark-
able limestone formation about one hundred
miles above the mouth of the Ohio where, un-
der the guine of keeping a store for the accom-
modation of boatmen and emigrants, he enticed
them .iuto his power. After murdering the?
victims of treachery, be would, by the hands of
his confederates, send their Wats to New Orlean
for sale. He finally disappeared from his old
qnarters, aud established himself on the great
"trace made through the wilderness of Missis-
sippi and Tenne-wve- by the fUtboat men and
trader, while returning by land from New
Orlean to their home in the West. Maon in-

creased in power, and with hi organized hand
became so celebrated for hi rnhWric aud mur-
ders, that he was dreaded from tbe banks of the
MisMtxippi to the highlands of the Tennessee.
Overall this vast extent of country, if the bnz
iard were seen high 111 the air, oterauy partic-
ular spot, the remark was made, "Another mur-
der has been committed byMa-Mtnau- his gang."

Numerous attempt were made to arrest him,
but he always managed to escape. A party of
gentlemen, mottly wealthy planter from the
vicinity of Natchez, ouce organized themselves
Into a party, and went in pursuit of the hold
robWr. Coining to the bank .of Pearl Kivrr,
"signs" were manifested tbat Ids gang wa in
the vicinity. Before attempting to make the
IiropoHed seiznre, it was determined to rest the

and partake of refirdiinents. Thew
thing having Wen Rccomp!ihed, two of the
party, sednced by the Wauty ami nxduess of
the ftrvam, went in to bathe. In the course of
their recreation, they cn.sed to the opjM.ite
o;iUK,anu tonnu tnemseive iu the lumisoi 31 a-

Ntin. I lie iintlAtr. aware) that Iim wa itnroeil

Mason, who had a eommandinir figure, admira
bly set off by a hunter's dress, presented a Wld
front, and announced that any further hostile
demonstrations would result in the instant death
of the helpless captive. He then ordered his
pursuer, if they desired to save the lheaof
their friend, to oWy hliu implicitly, and at
once: that for the time Wing he wa willing to
negotiate" Tort lie salefy of himself and men.

V "r ,ri"1 .,,,r I" '" "I1Cfc "r. "
ana deposit their ammunition on the. .earl;
stating tuai li. send fur them, bnt that.
upon any violence Wing offered to hi messen
ger, or any visible hesitation to oWy, be shonbl
destroy hi prisoner; if otherwise, they were
to Wret at liWrty, Mason pledging hi honor
that he wonld not take any advantage of hi
victory.

There was no choice. The weapon were drily
derailed as directed, and two of Mason's gang,
out of a nnmWr who had arrived, dashed into
the stream to tske possession of them, the pris-
oners meanwhile standing in full sight, with
rifles pointing at theirbead. Thedesired prop-
erty was finally placed in tbe outlaw's posses-
sion, whereupou he released bis prisoners, and.
waving a d farewell, he disappeared
in tne tieep snaiiows 01 tue snrronnuing wittier-nes- s.

Treachery, however, at last effected what
courage aud enterprise could not accomplish.
A citizen of great respectability, passing with
his two sons through the forest, was plundered
by the bandits. Tlie public wa ant used. Gov-
ernor Claiborne, of Mississippi Territory, offered
a large re want for tbe outlaw, dead or alive.
The proclamation was widely distributed; a
copy reached Mason, and was to him a source of
intense merriment. 1 wo ot tuis band, noweter,
were determined to obtain the reward, and
while they were engaged with Mason in count-
ing some money, one of tlieni drove a tomahawk
into his brain. His head wa severed from his
body, and placed in a sack, Wrne in triumph to
Washington, then tbe scat of the Territorial
Government.

The head of the robWr was recognized by
many of the citizen who saw It. Large crowds
from the surrounding country assembled to in-

sure themselves tbat their enemy was really
dead, and curions to see the individual whose
daring prowess bad relieved the country of a
scourge. Among the spectator were two young
men, who. unfortunately for the hero traitors,
recognized them a the robWrs of their father
aud themselves. The wretches were setz-J- ,

tried for their crime, and hung. And thus
ended the last aud most noted gaug of robWr
that infested the "Natchez and Nashville trace."

Ciaeiimati Eqirrr.

"THE SPENT BULLET."
A Tied lea I Krplr ta Gail llaml!teaa Itrcrfll

Inciter.

It Is always painful to our sense of gallantry
to have to mention the fact that the brain of
woman weighs only 41 ounces. Bnt a talented
lady, who uses the p.sendonym of Gail Hamilton,
has recently shown so strikingly the quautitive
ana qnalitive limitation 01 me lemaie intel-
lect, that it rather compel our bringing to light
the atave anatomical, figures. This ditio-gnishe- d

antborr has written an article in the
A'erfA .tmcrices ferine, upon the subject of "The
Spent Bnllet," menniug the bnllet fired by Gni-tea- u.

The line of thought, or perhaps we should
say of intuition, i somewhat a follows:

Modern science ha Wen, fur some years, arro-
gating to itself certainty, and denying the value
or trnth of religion. The bullet shot Iy Guiteau
was fonnd, after eight v days of careful applica-
tion of tbe Wst scientific methods, not where it
was supposed to W, bnt In the wash-bai-

Hence, modern science shonbl bereafteraeknowl-edg- e,

with humiliation, that it i fallible, and
should bow to the dictates of revelation. It is
hardly necessary to discuss tbe merits of thi
extraordinary syllogism. We might inform tbe
worthy lady, however, that tbe priueiplea aud
practice of modern surgery have no connection
whatever with the spirit of modern science. A
man can W a good Christian and a good sur-

geon, also, if he wishes. We would like to have
our eminent contemporary. Dr. Post, expound
tbe Scriptures to Miss Dodge, and think she
conld learn a great deal from him.

It Is not the syllogism, however, which is only
amusing, that we wish to criticise. But tbe
fair authoress takes tbe opportunity to say many
unjust things abont the medical profession gen-
erally, and that part of It which treated Presi-
dent Garfield fn particular.. There has Wen a
great deal of gosaip among the ladies of Wash-
ington over our lamented President's treatment.
Several In high authority were not pleased with
the physician, and in tbe cosy and confident
way with which women discus medical mat-
ters and men, they have settled that a great deal
of the treatment was wrong.

Gait Hamilton has evidently given vent to
mnch hitherto pent-u- p feeling, and no doubt
she, as well as her many Washington acquaint-
ances, will now experience relief. We can only
say that the subject Is one which deserves cairn
and candid treatment, rather than the cantank-
erous criticism given it In tbe Eerie. The
judgment of the great body of the profession is,
that the President's physic Una did all that
could he done for him, and so doubt considera-
bly prolonged his life. Tbe lady who tries to
nrove otherwise must adont more nowerfnl and
dignified methods than are employed In moral- -
Irmo ATr Th finer, t rtntT w --Yer Tori Med- -
iccieronf.

The Chicago Timet, a Democratic newspaper,
very appropriately philosophizes t "The depart-
ed soul of that body of political idolatry called
tbe Democratic party, is past praying for. It is
a lost soul ofa dead cause; ghost of the re-
ceding past, which so spell 01 political necro-
mancy can bring back from the sepulehre of
Bourbon inn to animate the present or tbe futnre.

A xxwrsTATER sneaks of "hedarine on Blaine.1
Hedging is no word for ft ; the fellows who have
seen aiter main say is was -- oaxoea wirr,-eif- ht

ttrsnds Wtween post- - ChU lrrkrnn.

LINCOLN'S MOTHER.

latereotlac Rlery of Her Death The LoreBeraebyche n Ionian toe Ills A red

The following interesting chanter i from tho
historical novel. jut published at Stuttgart.
Germany, by Ir. Theodoio Caaiatus, entitled
"Abraham Lincoln," aud trail da ted for the

KrjtubUca by Mis Ed a Canisin, daugh-
ter of the antbor. Dr. Canisins was an intimate
friend of Lincoln, and lias come iuto posaetMon
of many interesting facts relating to the Lincoln
family which could tend to make him a faithful
biographer:

Unfortunately, AW wa not allowed to follow
his inclination. The summer sexton again called
him from his studies. Not only was there work
in abundance in tho wood- and fields but the
state of his mother's health became more nnd
more hopeless, so that he was again com pel Id I
to perform the hardest work of tbe household,
which, his sister could not accomplish alone.
Then noble-hearte-d Mrs. Lincoln had becomr
the shadow of her former self. Pale and ema-
ciated, she glided about the house, and when
she attempted, now and then, to perform with
weak and trembling hands, some little t.uk, she
felt as though the exertion had exbaasted all her
energies. She seemed like a moving corpw.and
onlylier strong will appeared to shield her Lhh!
from total dissolution. She would not yetde--
Cart from ber loving ones, and she lived, but

mierable that life. During the whole ot
that summer! What a torture it had become to
her! How many sleepless, feverish nights suc-
ceeded each other! At last she could no longer
move about tho hut, to direct aud superintend
the household affairs. For day she lay prostrate
upon her Wd. with closed eye, only now aud
then lipiug feebly a few word, yet whatever
she uttered in such sail moment wa filled with
tender care for her family. Even in the occt
sional feverish wandering of her mind, her
inouguis iingereii on tnar wnicn tn ner uut
ions existence had formed tbe very essence of
her life, and disclosed the once untiring activit
of a worthy, excellent and indntrton house-
wife. On warm, sunny days Father Thouia
would carry the weak aud now feather-ligh- t suf-
ferer into the shade of a tree in front of tho lit-
tle bonne, where AW and his sister prepared
with loving hand a couch of pillow aud W--

ding. There Mother Nancy often Hat for hour
together, chills creeping through her frame, ev
en through tbe glowing nun heat. Kven then
she looked with a faint smile towards her

who worked in the adjoining field, nnd
who cat at intervals a care-wor- n aud anxious
look towards hi suffering wife; or ber eye fol
lowed the flight of birds that seemed to aeeitd
to a higher world, to that far aud unknown laud
toward whieh her soul was striving, for Mother
Nancy wa aWut to cIom her earthly eitrnre.
alt hough she still struggles! against ht rapproai

dissolution. How beautifully, m tnth mo
inents, the sunlight transfigured the mild conn
tenaneeof the parent and tiling woman' How
distinctly wa it then repealed that a pure, (nI
fearing sonl was departing thi life! The qme.
and

rioci EXfiiiiistox or m:ie tack
was truly spiritual, the Wantifnl. eloquent eye
were clearer than ever, aud oer her entire tig
nre was poured that holiness with which a Just
person In the last hountof life, like a presenti-
ment of eternal happiness, is eudowed. Aud
whetiSarah, who so early had to take the bonne
wife's place, left the but and her work now aud
then to attend her mother's want when AW.
awkwanl and sloven as he was crept with sor-
rowful face toward the sufferer's side, and look
eil with hi large, intelligent eje tearfully up-
on the invalid, often plucking shvly, but ten-
derly, at the pillow iioii which she rested, nr,
overcome with grief? Wnt over hcrpoweile".
emaciated hands, mingling the (.cabling teat
with hi burning kie even then she had u

smile for them, anil no worldly anxiety wa i

with its light, motionless cloud, glowed iu rosy
nue. nnu sueii a soit goulen lignt over luiiage
and lleld, and over the cabin of the Lincoln. It
was yet daylight, and the little family formed ;

quiet and sad group Wfore the honse. Lrgrand,
who, during the first stage of Naucy's illness,
had repeatedly called at the bouse of our set
tiers, now wandered again among the Indl.au of
the far West. No one wa present bnt the fa-

ther, the suffering mother, and ber two tlul
dren. It waa a Sunday evening, too, AW had
already, 011 many a Sabbath, undertaken hi mo-
ther's holy ofiire of reading the Scripture to the
pinn and good family. Now, again he sat upon
a log near Mother Nancy, the old family Bibb
upon hi knee, reading the gtiHl in a soft bur
clear voice. His little sister iat Wsidc the rough
ly-i- pro vised couch of the mother, Iookingdrea
mily into her pale face and sunken eyes, while
one nf the thiu hands of the patient woman res-
ted upon the daughter's curly head. Father
Thomas Ieaued against tbe tall sycamore, whoso
mighty brancfae shadowed the log cabin and
the sorrowing little group. His broad client,
across which 111 arms were folded, heaved ami
Wt rayed the feeling of the husband. He gazed
motionless into hi wife's almost transfigured
countenance, over which at that inonunttW
evening cast a roaeate hue. At times hi In
moveil convulsively, as u unable to repress I lie
anguish that cramped his heart. Hi tearful
eye expressed the terrible grief and awful soli-
citude of tbe.plain, bnt deeply feeling pioneer.
Mother Nancy's earthly moments were nnniWrrd
This Thomas could not disguise from himself.
He saw it by the momentary light, scarcely per
ceptible convnlsiou of her emaciated Waly; by
tbe change tbat had taken place during the Iat
hour on ber beautified, gentle face; by the ej
that Wcame more and more glazed, and ouly
now and then lit up with an expression of Io,e
and anxiety

IOR HER DEAR ONES.

"Stop reading"AW," he murmured, trembling
with apprehension;" it worie your mother,"

"No," breathed Mrs. Lincoln, in broken sen-
tences; "it seems as though angels were sing-
ing psalms a though tbe entire glory of tho
other world were disclosed to me yes, t bus-t- hus

I always wished to die the blue heaven
aWve me you at my side and God's word on
my lips. Your band, Thomas."

The husband Wnt over his wife and took her
right band, which she wa unable to lift.

AW had Wen silent. He now looked Into hi
mother's face, hastilycloseiltbcBibleand sprang
np from the log.

"Gracious God! my mother is dying ! she stam-
mered, and reeled, pale, aud trembling, to ber
side, and, falling on her knees, buried her face,
over which the tears were streaming, in the lap
of the dying womnn. But AW embraced hi
mother ami held her in his anus, a though, poor
boy, be could iu tbat way stay the soul of the
dearly beloved mother.

"Don't cry," she whispered; "is not death X
relief to mef I am prepared. I feel tbat 1 shall
remain with yon even when I am gone. I shall
pray for you in heaven and shall see you again.
Be virtuous, Sarah. IScmaiu houest and true,
my Abe honor and love your father be will
bring you tip a Christian I cau die conteuttdly

and yon, Thomas n
"My Nancy my wit!1 stammered the strong

man, now thoroughly overcome.
"I have Wen faithful to yon," she continued,

in a feebler tone, "and you have dune yonrduty.
Thanks for all your kindness to me. And now

God W with yon you all "
Th2. noble woman endeavored to ntter a few

word more of love, but they were lost in the
murmur. Oue more glance she east

on all around her, and then lier Wantiful eyes,
formerly so radiant with love, Wcame dim, the
lips trembled for tbe latt time. Death had come
to her like sweet steep; Mrrene and holy trans-
figuration lay over ber quiet featnres; a smile
hovered around tbe lips. Life bad tied; but
Nancy Lincoln resembled a g one.
over whom tbe last faint rays of the sunshed
their mild, rosy hue. The children ki.elt .weep
iug at the feet of the lifeless body. Thomas Lin-

coln still retained the now cold band within hi
own.

"Let n rray, children," he murmured in deep-
est agony, ''that God may not forsake ns in tie
hour of our greatest trial and new! you have no
mother now!" Wtiim EepmMica.

The Aurora and its Effects.
For a long time the aurora was a puzzle to

men of science. One theory was that tbe dan-

cing rays were sunbeams caught front the neth-
er world high up above our atmosphere by par-
ticles of matter of varying density, but that the-

ory has Wen exchanged for anotber which ha
Wen experimentally demonstrated. Kegardiug
the earth as a vast globnlar magnet, subjected
to a sudden impact of electric influence. It is
supposed that these lights are the haloes that
experiment proves would ring tlie poles as they
do on a smaller scale. If this tbecry is correct,
then the southern pole should glow as well a
the northern. We know that it does, and that
the Aurora Australia Is quite as brilliant a Its
brother cf the North.

If electricity played any part In these celes-
tial pyrotechnics, then It would W reasonable
to expect serious electric disturbances on the
surface. Currents would he largely increased
and deflected, and the business of transmitting
telegrams over great areas of territery would
probably be Interfered with. Such was the ex-

act state of affairs last night. The operating
room of the Western Union Telegraph Com-

pany was In a state of violent commotion, and
faiiainaai was nraeticallv susnended for a time.
At one moment tbe current would become so
violent as to render the disconnection oi toe
wires from the instrument a necessity, to prevent
their Wing melted. At the next the current
would leave them altogether. For half an hour,
while the aurora was at Its climax; telegraphic
communication with Albany was kept nt with-
out any other battery hut heaTen. iWoHj
EagU.

.
s Bcuxxisnct the sua to" start a navy with

an 01a smomn-Do- rs as &n.pitrra;


